rfr!’d&' g e
] ™ :
i Bk Ly L

p— e
'

1"

PRI N R
HISTORIC WALLS MUST FALL

BEAL ESTATE DBOOM MAY OVER-
THROW LUCUA'S DEFENCES.
Whey Were a Century a-Bullding and Were

Called Impregnable—Modern Ideas in
Rome to Destroy the Anclent Fertinca.
i« tlond of the City —Too Many Monumcnte,

Kome, Jan, 8.—Destruction threatens
the walls of Luoca, once deemed an im-
pregnable defence. Destruction threatens
the walls of Rome, which have defled the
assaulta of rime and barbarians,

The walls of Lucca took a century to build,
from 1544 to 1845, a score of the most oele-
brated military engineers of the time
directed the oconstruction, and they cost
a million scudi.,, The best artillery was
used to test their strength and solidity,
and after each trial they were altered and
partly rebuilt until they were rendered
perfect and impregnable, and such they
were admitted to be by the celebrated
Vauban

Naturally as a modern fortification the
walls of Lucca are useless, but as they have
remained intact for about three centuries
ane might supposs that no effort would
be spared for their future careful preserva-
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It is proposed to pull down the walls of

By=antine General and the soene of his ex-
ploits during his defence of the city agninst
the Goths in 537, and the Porta Salaria of
Honorjus, injured by the Italian bombard-
ment of September 20, 1870, and rebuilt in
modern style by Vespignani. Here the
walls are in good preservation and the only
perfect tower is found out of the 881 origin-
ally in the cirouit.

The reason assigned for the destruction
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tion.  Yet these old histerie walls which
form the chief atiraciion of Lueca to-~day
erem now doomed to dissppear, and (ven
il saved from being pulied down al.cpeiber
they will gradually be reduced to ruins

Ihe municipality of Lucea proposed
in 1805 (o open a brecch in the walls for th
passage of a tramway line. ‘The inhabitants
of medern Lialian (cwns mie’ in ihe habit
of disregarding evervibing 1olaiing (0 the
past provided that hy ro doing they are
enabled to chiain what (hey call mcdern
improvements. Lucca is a small ard

sleepy place, and tramways would b2 en-

nrely out of place in i Stll, as larger
towns had tramway= Lucea wanted a tram- |
way 100,

The question became one of national

prominence. The Ministry of Public In-
struction opposed the propcsal to make

& breach in the walls; the municipality
protested that the walls were the property
of the city and hence the people were at
liberty to do as they pleased. Carducei, ‘
the poet; Puccini, the composer, who is
& native of Lucea; Boni, Pascoli and other |

men prominent in literature, arch@ology |
and art added their opposition to the Gov-
crnment’s and the walls were saved.

Only fer a short time, however. The
desire to have a tramway has evidently
been forgotten by the good people of Lucca, i
but not that to rip open their old walls. ;
Iustead of a tramway this timeit is a suburb |
and instead of a breach a gate is demanded. |

The suburb is called Sant' Anna and

ISIT ABE VAN RIPER'S BEAR?

The Bear Amus:d Goshen While People
Hunted for the Key to the Pen Until
Bllly Taggart Left the Door Open and
& Stranger Insisted on Being Shewn.

GosneN, N, Y., Jan. 18.—A man who ar-
rived on the Pine Island train the other day
hurried over to the office of the St. Elmo
Hotel as if he was afraid he might forget
what he had come for.

“I have come in to see Wood Pitts,” said
he. *I want Wood Pitts to show me that
$40. Then I'll send him up the Abe Van
Riper bear, C. 0. D. But I'll have to send
the bear up dead. Dead or alive, though,
Woo i Pitts said it would win the forty.”

It was quite a apell before Landlord Fred
Hock could say a thing, he was so taken
aback. When he did find words he ex-
claimed:

“Well, of all thinga!”

And it was natural that he should have
said something like that, for it is five years
nince Weod Pitts discovered the escape of
the Abe Van Riper bear from the pen back
of the hotel, offered $40 for its return, dead
or alive, and then went far away himself—
*way over to Connecticut or somewhere down
East

Time has scarcely yet plugged up the big
hole the going away and never coming back |
of that bear dug inGoshen gladness. Echoes
of the disappointment that sat down heavy
on all the neighborhood when that ursine ‘
exodus got noised about are heard to this
day as citisens therof come in and sighing
say:

“Jest to think! We couldn’t git to see
him now, not even if we ahould bappen to |
git hold of the key to his pen!”

And say what you may, Billy Taggart
bas the blame for it all. Billy Taggart
was County Clerk then, and—but, first,
Abe Van Riper grew that bear from a cub
As Abe, prompted by Charley Dunning,
at the time clerk of the Orange county
Board of Bupervisors, was wont to make
known, that bear originated in a cavethat
lay deep in the bowela of Sam’s Point, the
lofty Gibraitar-like cutoff of the Shawan-
gunk Mountains, over the border line in
Ulster county.

Roaming one day over the summit of
Sam’s Point, picking huckleberries, so he
said, Abe Van Riper tumbled into that
cave and found the cub bear there. Abe
was then the man behind the applejack
counter at the Occidental Hotel in Goshen,
and the public never knew he had brought
#he bear to Goshen and locked it up in & pen
back of the hotel until one day Charley
Punning, there being present representa-
tives of various rural constituencies, asked
him how his bear was getting along.

The bear was getting along fine; growing
like & weed, but he had to keep it locked up
in its pen for fear some one might steal it,
Abegaid. Then bear talk followed between
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| away from the old one of San Donato, and

\ | thus afford a short cut to the inhabitants
consists of a few farmhouses. Its inhabi- ' of Sant' Anna.

PORTA PINCIANAR O BELISARIAR, WOME .

|

tants do not exceed a couple of thousand, It has been pointed out that as the new

| but it is held by the municipal authorities | gate will be further away from the market
that they would increase and the suburb 1 in all probability the old existing one will
would become an industrial centre were | continue to be preferred, but that does not
the distance between it and the town dimin- l aeem to matter. The Government opposes
ished. The walls are in the way, of course, | the project, prominent men are writing
8o the municipality proposes to open a | against it, but the municipality of Lucca
gate, a new gate only two hundred yards l insista on the new gate.

One fine day the gate will be opened,
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unique belt of masonry that now surrounds
the old town will gradually disappear and
be left to crumble to ruin and dust, which
seems to be the inevitable fate of every
ancient monument in Italy.

Lucca has set the example to Rome,
where the new popular and democratic

| municipality, led by a man of roving life

and composed of Socialists and Republicans,

other gates leading to equally insignificant | few of whom are genuine Roman citizers,
suburbs and hamlets will follow, and the [ is eager to destroy the old in order to make

Charley and Abe, until an eager and curious f But the post office was only a few doors

visitor in town asked to see the bear.

Then Abe rememberc| that Doe Wads-
worth had borrowed the key to the pen
and hadn’'t brought it back. Would the
eager one mind going up to the Surrogzio s
offlice and getting the key from Doc?

Notatall. He went. but Doz Wadsworth
had let the County Clerk have the key only
a little while before. If the cager citizen,
though, would run right across the street
to the County Clerk’s office he would get it.

He ran across, and as luck would have it
the Sheriff had horrowed the key from the
County Clerk. But the Sheriff's office was
only just over in the court house, and if the
citizen would hurry over there the Sheriff
would oblige him with the key, as he hadn’t
gone with it yet

But just to think! The Sheriff had let
Supervisor Dan Thompson of Thompson
Ridge have that key! The supervisor
had only a minute bafore gone up the
street, lKouzh. and if the eager one would
hurry he would catoch him.

Hunt as he might, however, he couldn’t
find Supervisor Dan Thompson, and he
went back to Abe disappointed as any-
thing. Abe expressed so much sorrow for
the (ﬁtiun and was 8o hot in his indignation
against the inconsiderate borrowers of the
key that the citizen bought,

%rom then on the news of the Abe Van
Riper bear that had come from the depths
of Sam's Point spread through the county,
If it had been a Teddy bear it couldn't
have won greater fame.

But persistent fate marked for its own
the strang:r in Goshen who sought sight
of it in its pen. The bear pen key seemed
ever given over to the custody of some
one who had lent it to some one else and
never could be got back in time for use
before the eager applicant for it had to
leave town. But the Joy the Abe Van Riper
bear scattered about Goshen, so selfish is
the possession of a sure thlnr, seemed to
lose none of its bulk through the disap-

intment with which the elusive bear pen
oy ever filled the bosoms of its unsuc-
cesslul chasers.

So it went along. At last Abe Van Riper
resolved to go down into Jersey some-
where, there to pass his declining years.
The bear and its traditions he bequeathed
to the St, Elmo Hotel.

They in time fell to the ocustody of young
Wood Pitts, then in charge of the St. Eimo
cash register, cash registers having come
into use and quite & good many of the
old time barkeeps having consequently

one into other branches of trade Wood

itts had the same troubles in the lending
and the non-return of the bear pen key
that had worried Abe Van Rirer, and eager
rural and other visiting strangers still
chased it fruitlessly about Goshen, always
with disappointment but ever with hope,

But there came a time. One day, five
years ago, a sympathetic Goshen ocitizen
saw a lusty but evidently unsophisticated
stranger standing on the platform at the
Erie station, Inquiry elicited the informa-
tion from the stranger that he was a man
from Rundle's Curve, up on the far slo
of the Shawangunks, and that he was w
ing for the 8:07 train on the Erie.

Oh, you've got slmty of time for the
8:07 Erie train!” said the sympathetio citi-
gen. “Itain’'t lmrdl{oc:w yet. Why don't
you go over to the hotel and have a look
at the Abe Van Riper bear?”

The man from dle’s Curvé said he
would, and the Goshen Good Samaritan
took him over to Wood Pitts and asked
for the key to the bo.ern

“There it is again,” said Wood. *A feller

t-

from the t office came in and got it
about an hour ago. Nobody ever brings
ghat key back.”

up the strest. If the stranger would just
a3 soon--why, certiinly. bBut some one
from the Town Clerk’'s office had got the
key from the fellow at the post office.
From the Town Clerk's office the stranger

| traced the key by many and various relays
| to Billy Taggart, the County Clerk, aund

Billy Taggari had gone off to Newburgh
and taken it with him.

When the stranger from Rundle's Curve
returned to the hotel and reported to Wood
Pitta there was a look in his eye and a

nervous quiver in the big fist he placed on | he showed his trainin’,

the counter that somehow caused Wood
to hug the far side of his alleyway and
think a little.

“Well, that beats me!” said he “But
rather than disappoint you ['ll go out and
draw the hasp on the bear pen lock and
let‘(ou have alook at him anyhow.”

‘ood Pitts went out the back way, and
by and by a came back in a hurry and all
excited,

“It Billy Taggart didn't go and Jeave
that bear pen door open, and the Abe
Van Riper bear has got awa{.'

Somehow or other, though, the queer
look smxod right in the stranger's eyes,
and his fist quivered more than ever as he
remarked in an unmistakably positive way:

“I'm a patient feller, as you might know
me a waitin’ fer the 3:07 Erie train anc
milkin' time 'most here, but missin’ the
seein’ o' that bear has put me out so that
when [ come down herea week from Satur-
day if he bain't been overtook and brung
back, with the key of his pen hangin’ right
on its mail, I want to tell you now that if

ou hain't carryin’ @ tolable good heft of
nsurance ag'in accidents and sech mind
that you git some, fer it'll maybe come in
lmnd{‘ fer you after I git through askin®
you the reason fer why!” 1

And the 3:07 train having somehow

ot along by that time, the man from

undle’s Curve went out and c¢limbed
aboard.

Then it was that Wood Pitta, to show his
good faith to the man from Rundle's Curve,
sent out notices offering $40 for the return
of the Abe Van Riper r, dead or alive;
but the man from Rundle's Curve sent
down word that offers of 840 were all right.
but would that bear be in its pen when he
came down of a Samnh{ and the key to the
bear pen be hangin’ on its nail? 8o Wood
Pitta went away off to Connecticut or some-
where down Fast.

And see what haprm-d to Billy Taggart,

When he came up to be electad County
again, having four times gone in by a
rousing majority, didn't folks turn to and
beat him out of his boots? Blamed him for
letting the Aba Van Riper bear get away,
and straightwa ve him his.

Times haven't n the same in Goshen
sinoce Billy Taggart left the beufnn door
open, to the dire disappointment of the man

from Rundle's Curve, which put the Abe Van
Riper bear and its custodian out of the bill,
#o when the man who came in on the Pine
Island train the other day and sought the
8t. Elmo to declare that he stood ready to
deliver the Abe Van Riper bear when Wood
Pitts it was natural for Land-
lord Fred Hook to say as soon as he oould
get his bm“il:

“Well, of all things!”

“Yes, #ir,” said the man, comln%;tru t
to business. “That bear had been hotherin’
us down in our o' Jersoy ever singe
early last fall, when he come down to
Sucker Pond district and began to out up
lél:hdidou. See what he done to Jack

's,

“He stole a pig at Jack's, right from
under Jaok’s nose, and went and sot
down on t'other side o’ the road with the
pig under h’o arm, and twistad its tail to
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VLS GATE. WOME,

’ is the needs of a suburb outside the wall
and of several hotels, modern flats and tene-
ment houses within, in the Ludovisi or high
quarter. In Rome, unlike Luoca, it is not
intended to open breaches or new gates,
| but to pull down the walls outright.

The cross streets of the Ludovisi quarter,
mathematically exact, perfectly straight
and parallel to one another a%d at right
angles to the main avenues, as modern
stroets should be, are now blocked at one
end by the old walls. So the walls must be
! out to afford them &n outlet and not to spoil
' the symmetry of the modern quarter.

The inhabitants of the suburb can now
enter the city through the two gates, which
are hardly half a mile apart, but it is in-
tended to afford them the facility of as many
entrances as there are streets within the
walls, The value of the land will increase,
new buildings will rise up, and Rowe, “la
Terza Roma,” the third Rome, as modern
Italians love to oall the capital of united
Italy. to distinguish it from the first Rome
of the past and the second Rome of Chris-
| tianity, will be further modornized as be-
| fits the chief tovw: of a new kingdom.

I'here are too many ruins and ancient
‘ monuments in the city, the progressive
municipality says, and some of them must
! disappear. The Ministry of Public 1nstruo-
| tion and Fine Arts and the Archeologiocal
| Commission, which forms one of its de-
partments, oppose the demolition, but
their opposition is halfhearted. The walls
belong to the municipality, but the State
claims a right on them owing to the faot
that they are considered national monu-
ments, but State and city decline toshoulder
the necessary expense of keeping them in
repair. '
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make it squeal, like a feller playin' a
bagpipe, till Jack and his hired man and
his wife come at him with pitchforks and
clothes pounders, and then h: give an
extry twist of th» pig’s tail, tucked the pig
under his ar 0, and jogged away with it,
playn' bagpipa with it till he got out of
sight in the woods and they couldn’t hear
the squealin’ any more,

“Even then 1 says to myself that though
I couldn't see where the critter could ‘a’
been wanderin' so long, that bear was the
Abe Van Riper bear, 'cause seemed to me
Later on, when
they had chased him over the line into
another district, that bhein’ the best they
could do with him, and the first thing he done
there was to break into Sol Van Sicklss's
applejack distillery and enjoy himself for
an hour or 8o, and folks said that now they'd
be all right if bears was what they had
heerd they was, 'cause then there could be
no doubt that this un had put hisself out-
side o' three or four gallons o' Bol's apple,
and he'd have to turn to and kick the hucket,
I was surer yit that this wns the Abe Van
Riper bear, fer he didn't kick the buoket,
though he had swigged his skin full of Sol's
apple, all right.

“It'"d be a shame to have to send him
back dead,’ says I, ‘but them forty dollars ‘Il
almost buy a farm, these times. ['ll have
to take his trail,’ says I.

“1 follered that bear around the coun(r(y

while, and as I didn’t hear of his
doln’ anything more that showed swuff |
begun ta think that maybe he wasn’t the
Abe Van Riper bear after all. Then I heerd
about his meetin’ the Sprout Hill achool
marm in the road when she was goin' home
and wouldn't let her go till he had hugged
her and strong, and I knowed there
couldn’t be no more doubt about that bein’
the Abe Van Riper bear, and 1 sot out after
him then fer fair.

“Theres was goin’ to be a shootin’ match
at Sprout Hill New Year's, and as 1 was on
my way over there to take a hand in it
I met. a feller who said be was lookin’ far

to his smokehouse, took down a ham, stole
af bag out of the barn, stuffed the hamn

his shoulder.

“‘Well," I says, ‘if the Abe Van Riper
bear has fell to stealin’ hams he's balyin’
his bringin’ up, and it's time he was better
4ead than alive, so I'll send him back dead.’

“1 headed the hear off. He grabbed the
off of his shoulder and swung it
around like he would give me a swipe with
it if 1 comme nigh, and so [ sent a couple of
ounces o' shootin' match lead into him,
and that's why I'va(}ot the Abe Van Riper
bear to send up dead, C, 0. D., assoon as 1
kin see Wood Pitts and the $40."

Landlord Fred Hock hated like every-
thing to tell the man that Wood Pitts was
far away In Connectiout or somewhers
down East, but he had to, and the man
looked 80 cut up over it that there isn't
any doubt but Landlord Hock would have
told him to send the bear up anyhow, if
Charley Dunning hadn’t spoke up.

“When the Ate Van Ri bear is found,”
said he, “he will be found dead on Abe Van
Riper’s grave, for that's what he's wander-
ing to find. If you him then, send him
up and I'll give you four times forty dollars,
and I will have that bear mounted 'u.ndlng

erect and holding the key to his alo
the [ in his good ﬂé&rv!' pes
0

S0 the man be content with taking
down Wood Pitta's down East addrees,
and if he hears from it later on some one
will maybe send word of it to the man
from Rundle's But Goshen still

believes with firmness but with sorrow
that the Abe Van Riper bear is yet abroad.

some one with a gun, for a bear had come *

in it and was makin' off across country :
with the feed bag and the ham slung across :

“MARSH” MURDOCK OF KANSAS.

One Who Knew Him Recalls s Famous
Day After Election Editorial.

The other day a man died in a Western
town and the town quit business, The
faotory whistles did not blow. Street car
traffio was stopped. The municipal ma-
chinery came to a standstill. Most of the
stores in town olosed their doors,

The dead man was in the seventies when
the end came. He had been a dynamic
foroe in his town for forty vears. He was
not the Western type in manner, dress or
talk, but somehow he flited into every move-
ment that was for the benefit of his town
which he called, while the covoles were
atill barking on the outskiria, the **eeriess
City of the Plains."

Once his town persvaded the Siite cone
vention of his party to nominate him for
Governor. His campaign was unique. The
people heard him and his speeches weres
marvels. He was quaint, epigrammatio
and incisive. But when the votes were

counted he was beaten. Ho laughed at the
result, for he was a philosopher. He went
back to work for his town znd announced
that is glory was greater than any offics
that could ve conferred. FEvery man in
town knew him, and the boys in the streets
spoke to him, and he knew most of them
by name.

He knew the secret of throwing a light
on the dark picture. Here is a litile story
showing this characteristic which may
have been forgotten by his old friends:

The writer was in the old philoscpher's
town the night the election meturns were
received which resulted in Mr. Clevoland's
second election.

The old philosopher was the Republican
editor of the paper which he founded,
! and which he owned and edited almost to
the day of his death. The town was Re-
publican and the State had always been
80 with one exoception.

As the news of the night came in showing
the gains made by the Democruts, the
populace went home, sullen and dejected.

The old editor stayed at his desk. He
had given orders that the editorial page
was to be held open until the last minute,
g0 that he might write his “leader® on the
result. As the clock indicated the time
the old foreman cama to his chief and sai
he must go to press within ten minutes,

At the same moment the telegraph editor
laid & bit of *flimsy" copy on the editor's
desk. It was dated Cincinnati. It oon-
tained the news that at midnight the
mum State ocommittes of O con-

the State by a small Xlunmy 0
Cleveland. Later news showed this to be
an error. The old editor read the despatch
and then wrote his “leader.” He handed
it to his old foreman, who asked, “Is that
all?” Tho editor lied that it was; pulled
down the top of h , turmod out the
lights and walked out whistling. %hn
the town awoke later it turned to the edi-
torial e—it didn't care for the retums
under the big headlines—it wanted to know
what the editor said. The “leader” was
the shortest over written. It consisted of
three words: “Have we lit?”

The man whohﬁ:t a glimpee of sunshine
in the defeat of party was Col. Marshall
M. Mur founder, publisher and editor
of the Wichits, Kan., Eagle.

THE PIPER OF PARK TURNPIKE.

All Voilow Him, Theugh Naught Else Can
Tura Them From Thelr Rut.
*From Frankfortstrasse along the
Boulevard Nassau, through Rue Ann and
thenoe by the Park Turnpike to the Pont
Brookiyn is & line of march, a pasear, if
you follow me, Fernando, wherein and on
and at are more fakers, grafters, queer
thingers, venders, beggars, ranhandlers,

geniuses, genials,
touts and nomadic dealers than can be
encbuntered pasaing the same given num-
ber of kilometres this side of the Paris'
balloon track.

“I fain would have you attend, list and
ponder whilst I recall the days of your
more or lesa innocent youth, O Fernando!

“Dost remember the tale of the Pled
Piper of Hamelin? ’'Sdeath, but Bobby
Browning was little Truepoet when he
writ that classio for Master Macready.

“Come, let us stand in the lee of yon
gray fortress., topped and sanctified by
the flag of our country and the uses of the
post office, the while I render you my
riddle.

“Observe: Across the Turnpike you
see two ourrents of humanity meet, mingle,
foam and crest, ourl fretfully over the
curb and spill into the highway to dodge
the clanging electrie ocar, honking auto,
dashing newspaper cart and banging mail
wagon.

“You nqte that those streams are com-
posed of men, women and typewriting
girls; of busy, hurried, anxious and eager
men, women and typists rushing to and
from their lunches, to and from the pancake
parlor, the free delights of the dill pickle
oounter, the griddlecake grill, the baunting
cave of Hahn, where soft musioc and soft
and hard beverages aot as anmsthetics the
while lunchers are amputated from the
ultimate layers of their rolls,

*Do these people stop? Do they linger,
tarry, loaf or dawdle over the blandish-
ments of those who vend candy, peanuts,
literature from the top shelves, figs. collar
‘buttons, dates and umbrella bands; who
shout the pralse of postal cards, almanacs
and lemonade; who tout for weighing
machines, canned music and penny in the
slot drama?

“Not s0. They hurry on. They rush.
With tumultuous haste they hike and dis-
regard such enticements. Obeerve, Fer-
nando, that they are on their way.

“But hush! Hark! Aye, b0y, hearken!
Hear'st thou not the dim but inspiring
oall of the nomadic Jndhr of the Jlfe
the pleasing plaint the hawker he

he comes! Happy
my tale; golden throated
herald of my play!

“Look, the people hesitate! See, the mul-
titude waver, the sea sand many rubber,
pause; they smile and observe, sit up and
take notice. They are expectant, aroused,
glert. Fernando, they are on the job!

“Comes the piper! Comes the J)iror
chased by a bluecoated emblem he
majesty of the law; pu by a brass
buttoned beltliner, a stomached
cop. See the piper skirt the corner of the
Rue Ann, keeping in the middle of the
road; his trained eye, his saucy optic ever

on the cop, as his tuneful lip, his com-
pelling lip is ever on the pipe. O Fer-
nando, pipe the lrar and his pipe!

“But the poopi Aye, boy, pee-pul!

Now the opposing streams cease to strugglet
bg:ytrivo to pnhn:. moomo. by I.h.
t come; they , dam up;
form a m‘ghty ncervolurpol thrﬂlgd 5
tingling humanity as the piper ripu. They
surge, waves they dash forward and
upon the piper; they take from their kicks,
their their ‘um dbags, delved and
min metal, the short bit, the dime; they
bargain counter rush, trade, barter, uﬁr
for the pipes, the wares of the r, who
daltly&mo..dhhvm s pipes;
yotilpin.. yeot watohful of the cop.

. n the copper spies him-this spied

iper! He approaches, he wafts aside with
Kln baton of authority the struggling pur-
chasers of the pipes and speaks in tones
of tvt(lsunder‘ the doomnful decree:

* ‘G'wan!'"

FOUR TREES.
What They Were in Fancy, and What They

Turned Out to Be In Fact,

| *I have always loved trees.” said a man
| who lives in the suburbs, "and when I lived
| in the city 1 always thought that if ever I
moved out I should get a place big enough
g0 that [ could plant some trees on it, trees
that I should own, and in whose compan-
ionship I should find a pleasure, as [ should
also in seeing them grow

“Well, in the course of time I did move
out, and on my new place there was one
stretch where there was ample room for
four trees, and [ decided on just where I
would plant them when [ got them, and in
my mind's eye 1 already saw them there
and growing.

“It 8o happenad that soon after I moved
out I paid a little visit to a friend who has
a country estate at some distance from
the city, a fine estate on which he has many
trees, in fact some patches of woods. Walke
ing around Lis estate with himm I saw trees
of kinds that pleased my fancy, and I con-
fided to him that 1 was going to set out
about four trees on the place I had just
got in the suburbs and that I thought I
should choose trees of these sorts that I
had seen on his place that 1 partioularly
admired. And really 1 was glad to pee
them growing as 1 did there, for they helped
me in deciding on tho. kind of trees [ would
get.

“The next day after | got home, while
I was thinking that now I must get out
and buy those trees, I received from my
triend this surprising despatch:

“ Have this day shipped you by express
four trees.'

“And to say that that degpatoch was sur-
rising is really understating my feelin
?vheﬁ read lt.y 1 don't n::d uf tell yo“:
how greatly pleased | was over my friend’'s
kindness in sending me the trees, but this
soemed to me like a pretty large shipment,
Notice that he said in the despatch t he

was sending me four trees.

“I im ately figurod them in my mind
as being four regt trees, four big, tall,
lofty trees, and he was sending troes
not by freight but by express, a carload
of trees 8o big that their roots and tops
stuck out at the ends of the car maybe.
I imagined the express company running
that car on a siding here and then notifying
me that they had a carload of trees waiting
my order, and then [ fancied myself hiring
trucks to haul those trees to my place,

“But the next day after that, while I
was still waiting to hear from that car
oonsigned to me, An exXpress Wagon, an
ordinary express wagon, drove up to my
door and the driver &ot down and went
around to the rear of the wagon and pulled
out a bundle about pix feet long and brought
it up to the door and said he had a package
there for me, and to be sure that package
contained the fuur trees.

“As 1 might have known if 1 hadn’t let
my i tion run away with me, my
lr(ond sent me four fine, thrifty
{oung saplings of the kinds of trees I had
iked, handsome vo lings *ach about
in height, ‘our together all
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 RHODES SCHOLAR COMPLAINS

A WASTE OF TIME HE CALLS HIS
THREE YEARS AT OXFORD.

Feoroced Inte Debt by the High Cest of Liv.
ng at the English University and Littie
Better O In Point of Knewledge
Than He Was Before He Enteres,

Much has been written about the pleasing
sxperiences of the Rhodes scholars in Ox-
ford, and the sucocess of Amerioan students
in athletios in the Engliah university aleo
has had its fair share of notice. The ex-
periences of one returmed Rhodes scholar,
one of the very first to go, who has finished
his three years of work or plav at Oxford,
are interesting as showing another and pos-
sibly & more itaportant side of the case.

This man, it may be said by way of intro-
duction, was one of the foremost athletes
in his Amerioan university, and was. at the
same time a very high stand student in
the classios. He qualified to receive his
bachelor's degree in the American institu-
tion in three years, and when it came to a
vote for the Rhodes scholarship be was
selected without question.

In about svery way he came up to the
qualifications suggested by Cecil Rhodes,
that in the selection of a student “regard
shall be had to his literary and scholastio
attainments; his fondness for and success
in manly outdoor sports, such as ericket,
football and the like; his qualities of man-
hood, truth, courage, devotion to duty,
sympathy for and protection of the weak,
kindliness, unselfishness and fellowship,
and his exhibition during school days of
moral foree of character and of instinots
to Jead and to take an interest in his schoo!-
mates.”

Now at the end of three years this man
has returned to this country declaring
that he believes that the Rhodes scholar-
ship %s a bad institution and that American
oollege men cannot expect to profit much
by it. He has returned to this country
heavily in debt for one thing and for another
little better off in the point of scholarship
attainments than when he left, he says.

It may be conjectured that he did not
improve his opportunities, but those who
know him say that he more than almost
any other man who has been sent over
would be likely to get out of the institution
the best that was to be had. At the time
he left this country he was not likely be-
cause of his early training to be extrava-
gant and furthermore was far seeing enough
to know that he could do himself real good
only by earnest work at Oxford.

He said recently, in speaking of the time
that he spent at Oxford, that he considered
it to be three years of his life wasted.

“Althouglhrthe university gives the Rhodes
scholar the right to name a list of colleges,
in order of preference, with which he wishes
to be enrolled, this does not end the matter,”
he said. “The final choice is with the officers
of the university.

*In my own case the college picked out
for me was one which bore the reputation
of being the most expensive of all. It was
plain to me after no great time that $1,600
a year, the allowance made under the
Rhodes fund to each scholar, would not
be nearly enough. The various expenses
that had to be met merely through being
in the partioular college in which I was
registered were such that this sum easily

was wiped out.
“As a whole the cost of living in a uni-
I versity like Oxford is much greater than in

an American university. The class of men
l entering the large universities in Engiland
is different from the college class of men in
the United States. They are universally
men of greater inocome and they do not
have to pay such close attention to the
matter of their expenditures.

“When firet 1 started for Oxford I had an
idea that $1,500 measured by the scale of
living in an American university would be
ample. The circular of the scholarship
fund furnishes warning, however, to those
who will heed. It says

*'The sum of £300 is no more than is neces~
sary to cover the expenses of the year, in-
cluding vaocations as well as term. A
scholar must not therefore count on his
scholarship leaving any margin—least of
all in his first year, in which, owing to un-
avoidable initial payments, expenses are
heaviest. It is essential that a scholar
should start his life in Oxford unhampered
by debt. It is e¥en desirable, in view of
initial expenses, that he should if possible
arrive with £25 or so to his credit.’

“In spite of all that I found soon that the
various living expenses which 1 could not
avoid were too much. Soon I found myself
forced to borrow money

“My parents were not persons of wealth,
but they assisted me as much as possible.
I found that $2,000 was nearer what I needed
than $1,500, and I doubt if there are many
men in American oolleges who apend that
sum for a year’'s education in the expensive
dormitories and living a gay life.

“It must be remembered that I did not
throw my money away and I did not diesi-
pate. As far as the money question is con-
cerned, I have found Oxford a handioap
on my future life. I have these debts to
get off and my education points no par-
ticular way in which to rid myself of them,

“That is because I devoted myself in
Oxford, as 1 had in my American college,
to the study of the classics. That is about
all that Oxford holds out. The scigntifio
ocourses 1 do not consider to be comparable
with those in many American institutions,

* And what is more, I filnd after three years
in Oxford, regardless of diligench or pur-
suit of learning, that I have not advanoced
markedly in my work. I do not consider
that three years of time are worth what L
received by spending them in Oxford.

“1 cannot help but say that pn other sides
the stay at Oxford was most pleasant. The
Americans are treated there with considera~
tion and courtesy by the English students,
and everything that is to be done to make
them feel at home is done in a quist way,

“The scholars are not patronized and
they are made to feel that they are part of
the college. Still [ cannot now feel that 1
have done myself any great good by spend~
ing three years in Oxford.”

VISITORS IN PARIS.

Nearly Twe Million Arrivals and Depart.
ures In the City of Light In & Year.

According to the police figures Paris
has the largest floating population in the
world. In January 128,000 visitors came
to the city and 130,000 departed.

In February and March there was a drop,
but the number went up again in April
and May. In the latter month the arrivals
were 148,000 and 161,000 visitors left the
oitv.

In June the number dropped again,
but in July those who came and went ware
alike 157,000 iIn round numbers. Sep-
tember brought 187,000 arrivals and there
were 165,000 departures. The maximum
was in October, when the number either
way was more than 201,000,

The




